5 %

A HART & R. E. CRAIG, Proprietors.

. NEW SERIES.----VOL. 1, NO: {7

oetry:

The Union—It Must be Preserved.

= —

=

B E L

the crowd, “If this ain't renk treason agajnst
you. Efit waa left to me, I'd say swing him

up on a grape vine.'

Weitien for the Sentlhel,
Departing Life.
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“The fido recoedoth.*

They have whispered 10 you, Mother,
Though these chocks nre rosis red,
Your ckild must losve you son, Mother,
And slumber wigh the dead. . 7
Iknow the words are true, Mothes,
Or else you would not ery,
ﬂ? Hitle May must die, Molbor,
- ourfue May mum die.

"Tin bard 10 loave this world, Mother,
And all its Joy rosign
Tin bard to leave denr frionds, Mother,
And this old home of mine,
1love tbe Nowers so bright, Mothor,
. And from thet loatho togo,
w#:_gna;- are just In blow, Mothor,
en Lhey are Just in blows

Vlia Liar (o icaze this ¥orid, Mother,
Aud thoat ¥ Tove so well,

To bisl each one farewell, Mother,
To bid eack ono, furewell.

"Tis hard to leaye my nites, Mothor,
I love them one and all,

But God has sent for sae, Mother,
And I'll obey hisecall, |

I'm going up on high, Mother,
To svek Lhe shophords fold,

‘Where litle lambs go 1o, Mother, |

| Mhrough gutes of pearl and gold.

I'n gotng far from home, Motber,
From you nud baby * Bis,"

"iqlmn you'll mweet me there, Mothor,
In Eden's realm of bllss,

‘i‘rlill;.
'Lm I
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Nervo thy soul with doctrines noble :
Noble In tho walks of tlme :

Titoo thut lends to ah elernul @
An oterunl life sublime.

Lifo sublime fn moral beaut; §
Henuty thut shall cverbe:
Evor be to lure thoe ouward
Opnward 1o the fonutaln froo. 5

Frée o overy enrnest siclor !
! Buekur st the fount of youth
Youth exultart in iis benyty
Heuuty found in quustofl truth.
Toe Parsren Bann.

-3 Popular T,

MICHAEL ALLSCOTT.

ORSTHE SHOT IN TIME
ASTORY OF MARIONS MIN.

BY J. W. IRVIN.

—

[cowTiRUED:]

; CHAPTER IL

-5|I.Iaatii§ theni the young trooper strode
along, and soon was seated firmly in his sad
dle, retracing his stepd, to bear his generul
the im-portnnl information he hod received,

Although the silent moon wbove sent
down a flood of light upen the scenery
through which he passed, making it yet
more beautiful thun day, yet the attention
af the trooper was not arous*d by the vigi.
ble objects. around him. Moodily pressing
the rowe! jato the flanks of his alrendy jud-
ed steed, o ohsfractly continued his jour-
ney in that meditative mood that leaves the
buter senses to slumber and repose. He
had already retraced some ten miles of the
yond, over which he had so lately paesed,
when suddenly awakening (rom his revery,
and finding that his good steed had fallen
fnto a slower pace than the urgency of the
ease and the short time before him permit-
ted, he quickened his pace into a gallop and
with new life his horse deshed gallontly on.
ward. Before him the rond tarned off ab-
ruptly to the nght, and ss atuw rapid pace
he turned the corner, Michal lound himself.
unexpectedly, face to face with a body of
figrsgmen, some twentv-five or thirty in
number who had halted in the road, and be.
fore he could check his fiery vnd impetuous
steed he was borne into their very midst,
,“Hallo! who the deuce havé we here! ex-
¢laimed the leader of the band, suddenly

wheeling upon Micheel, who found himself

in an instant hemmed in by the armed horse-
men who closed around him, rendering re-
l'iliagee or escape alike impossible.

{‘fﬂuﬁio d———d rebel, colonel, 1'll stake
my life on i, replied one of their num-
ber, )

_“Who are you,” sgain demanded their
leader in an suthorative fone- _."Y’our name
—your business! answer briefly and:.to the
point we have no time to lose in idle ques-
tions,

- Hang him up? shouted oue of their num-
ber, who was scarcely sble to sit on his
horse, brandishing at the same time a so-
biro above his head. “Hang him up, and
Ig'i’l on to old Wharton’s before the rebel
we aré after, makes his escape.”

(“Putup your sword Randull” interposed
apother of the baiid. “Put up your sword,
#nd let’s hear what the fellow has to say.

In an instant Miche! comprehended the
full peril of his situation. He_at once un-

: from the language that met his ears,

~ghat the gnry before him were at that time

*7 3 pursuit of himgelf, as he correctly divin-

ed at the instigatthu of the bloody Harrison.

Knowing well that. dhey were beat vpon his

destruction, he scatngd lo attémpt to de-

cgive them by falsehood. . A¥ dearly. us he

Joved life, he set a still higher value upon
truth. - ) : e

«What have you to say 1" again asked their

lepder in dn irritated tone. “Our time is

precious—speak—-your ngmal® °

“Were your time ten times as precions,”
asswered Michml boldly, “you should tarry
hre a long while before 1 should answer
jestions of such a character upon the com-

t&ﬁ"gfm aquasked

e e waioh follwwed. the tory in.

view of the prisoner.

man, . he

him.

from the band of his captors.

glance rested on our hero!

and attempted to rush by Hurrison.

The attempt, desperate as it was, had
nearly succeeded. Two of the horsemen
who stood in his patb were borne before
him to the cdrth, and staggered by the shock,
his horse for 4 moment faltered. Time waos
thus afforded to Harrigon, who was monnt-
ed upon an iron grey of surpngsing activity,
to whee! his hurse suddenly sround, and
miging a. heavily Joggded whip-which he car-
Coaed N ME hamdsy he deelt Bicho! aflow
(hat fo! Glmto theoparth - In ot linstan®
u dozen of the (%1 el dlagrison
{ were dpon him, ond stupnt 8y Lhe ghocky

st their mercy.

When Miche:l was fully restored to con-
sciousness, Lis coptors were dismounted nnd
i standing arvund '.'1.i'u.' The lum of voiees
sounded confusedly i bif ahres but he dis:

grenter number to hang him up literally to
the nenrest tree. The greater portion of
them, led on by Harrisun, were clamorous
! fur his instant execution, while lie who ap
{ peared their leader seemed desirous to post”
pone it to some more fitting time. He al-
so agcertvined that the party into whose
hands lie bad so unfortunately fallen, had
{ been collected by Harrison for the purpose
of following him to Isnac Wharton's, whith-
er Harrfson had Jearned fie waa wont to o
whenever he obtuined leave of abzence
from the eamp of Marjon.

Btung with wort'fication jeslousy and
long cherished hatred, Harrison and his fol-
lowers urged the immediate execution of
Allscot, but he who seemed their chief and
who wus treated with marked defférence nnd
| respect by nll, firmly refused to sanctivn
their eruel and horrid design.

“Colonel Tynes,” exclaimed Hurrison
pointing with drawn saber to Michiel, who
bore himsell unmoved and proudly in his
trying situation, *““that man you know to be
an getive and dangerous rebel.”

I could eearcely cordiderdbim dueh at pres-
ent,” returned Tynes, with a cynical cmile,
und seemingly indifferent to the ill humor
and impatience of his second in commaed.

Harrison ground his teeth with rages
while he continved.

¢ Am I then to understand, Golonel Tynes,
that faithful, and tried, and active servants
of the king, are to sit down patiently and
bear the injurics und indigunities of such
;e}: cls ag he!” 3

“Yes!” piped in little Bill Stoker from
the sut skirts of the crowd; “is we that's
allers “out and bled and died for the king, to
be knocked down with our own cheers in
our own houses, and never be allowed the
privilege to hollow—that’s the questionl”

A general laugh from the crowd follow-
ed this earnest pathetic stutement of the
stute of uffairs? Harrison bit his lip with
vexutiom, und looked duggers at his lute
fellow-sufferes, while Tynes strove in vain
to suppress asmile.

“No, major!” said he, laying his hand
kindly vpon the shoulder of Harrison, and
speaking in a tone atonce courteous and
resolute, *I do not intend that this rebel or
any other that may fall into my hands, shall
escape the fufe due to the arime of treason.
But holding a8 we do the commission of 8
christian king, we must npt act with dis-
graceful precipitation. Besides, we thus
give the enemy the right to retaliate, and
God keep them [rom that!” he asdded with a
shutter. “On to-morrow we will give, him
a trial, and on the next day he shall hang!
And now to your horses! Yoo, Applejohn
and Stoker, put the prisoner on his horse
between you, and see you, be watchfal that
he has no opportunity of escape. Should
he attempt it shoot him on the spot!”

Thus eaying, Tynes received his horse
from an nttendant, and put his foot in the
stirrup. In a couple of niinutes the whole
cavaleade was again in motiof, bhaving Mi-
chal Bound and placed on his horse batween
two of their number. Thus he found him-
sell unexpectedly turned buck, and earried
o prisoner .along the road he had already
twice travelled wince set of sun. ' The par-
ty having secured their prisoper, wended
their way slowly, and in cautious silence to«
ward the camp upon Targose. Those of
the party conversed with each other in
whispiers, for the name of Marion—a name
associated with midnight surprises, and ter-
rible fram the suddenness with which he at
times pounced dowa upon the enemy who

eemed him far distant—was & spell of ter-

“Move,” shouted & hardl, bit command-

ing voice from the out circle of the crowd,
and the speaker, u tall and stalwart man,
whose face was bandaged up made his way
into the midst of the circle, to get a better

Michel's heart began to beat quick and
fast for in that fierce voice, and stout horse-

2, 7 nized that vindictive tor
whom hismh&i that evening ﬂrickc::
to his feet, and who he well knew cherish-
ed feelings of the deadliest hatred agninst
Knowing that to fall into hie hands
would be scarce less than instant death,
with the anxious eagerness ul despair he
looked from side to side, with the desper-
ate resalution of making an effort to break

“That's your man!seize him!" shouted
Harrison—for it was he—the moment his

With o desperate hope of escape, Mi-
chwl tightend the *alfi of His good steed,
planted himself firmly in his stirrupa, and
driviog the rowel homé in the flanks of Lis
high mettled charger, gave him the reins

deeds; and sleeping or walking, by dey and
by night, followed him like the whisperings

of an evil disquieted conacience.

CHAPTER 11lL.

There Ia & strengih
Deop buried tu our hearts, of which we rech
But little, 1l the shiafts of heaven have plereed
s fragile dwelling. Must not earth be vent,
Before hor goms are found?

“I myself with save him!" eried Dora
suddenly srousing from her deep dqjoc!ion:
while her eye flashed with new born ener-
€y; “1 will appeal to no merey of savago
men, but to the sword of his eopntry.—~
They live by the sword, and wo unto thers,
by thesword they shallperished!”

Thus spoke the noble woman, as with a
firmer step she paced the fwor of her cham-
ber Tynes and Harrison had that very morn-
ing visited the house shortly after the dawn,
and made no concealment of the fact that
Allscot hed been captored by them but a
few hours before and they were equally un-
reserved in proclaiming their intentions to
huve him publicly exccuted on the day suc-
teeding that of their visit. Shocked and
gverwhelmed by the distressing information,
Dora forgot bet piaiden delican}_v, unil throw-
ing hersell at the feet of his captors, pleat
in tears for her lover's life. Tynes was
cold and inexorable, and though Harrison
perserved a decent and ceutious silence,
there was & lurking triumph in lis eyes
more significannt and sinistrous than the
impassive humanity of Tynes. As these
two worthies left the house, Harrison found

|

|
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before he recovered from " hia mon;! /| cept Uiy dffef in thespiritin which it is made
slupor, his arms were pinioned and he loy Land ooF joint offorts will perhaps save him.™

|

m— linetly  perecived it wos the desive of the|

|
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-sell,'” was the reply.

an opportunity of whispering in her cara
few words of seeming interest and kind-
ness,

 Come; Miss Singleton," suid be, “1o our
camp on Tarcote, on-to-morrow; and. I will
join with you in an attempt to ebtain for this
yoyug man pagdon from: the colonel. Ac-

Dorats firel thoughts twere. to spurn his
proffer or services, which only cloaked pre-
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tise T wish you to sttach to the saddle for
me-’!

“Saddle Fearnought for you, missy!" re-
plied the old man with an incredulous frown
and smile. “Why, there ain’t a nigger
massa Wharton got, what dare for to ride
him1" '

“My father was & good horseman—was he
not?" asked Dorn.

“Yes, ma'am! he ride like the debbil!™
responded Nero.

“Well, then, I think,” replied she, “I'll
prove myself his daughter.’ :Saddle: Fear.
nought'end PII take a galicp dpon him,”
she continued with n flashing eye, “for ma-
ny a long mile, ay, even if it cost me m
neck." g

“Let me go wid you den, missy!’ asied
Nero eagerly.

“I'shall atall events need your service un-
til [ return,” answered she evasively.

“Thank God for dut, anyhow,’ ejaculated

withdrew to fulfill ber commands.
Ina few minutes theresfter Dora appear-
ed in her riding dress, descended-fiom her

difficalty held by the rélns the animul she

hud ordered to te snddled for her own. |
In truth Fearnought was as wild and fierce |
a steed ns ever paced the sultry plains of |
Arabia. Tall and of magnificent propor- |
tions, he stood restlesely pawing up the earth |
and plunging about as if to escape from the |
hands of his groom; his wild and nervous eye |
flashing with fire.

“You can't ride him, rhiss,” obaerved old

Nero, shaking lis head doubtingly., “Bet-

ter let me put him vp and keteh old Fox.™ |
“Nover mind, daddy Nero," she said, “on- |
ly bring him up to the steps so [ can mount, |
and once within the saddle, I will answer

for the rest.”

meditated wrong, with the honest indigzavion

conduct would onl} hasten the fate of Mi-
chael, and (eeling that it was due to him to|
take no colttge whivh might render his dnn-’
ger still more eminent fe tyrned toward
Harrison with a bright eye and answered:
1 thank yopeMr. Hurrison,”—Harrisos
who wus n Major in the royulist service bit
his lip with indignation—*1 thank you, sir,
for your offer, und do indeed aceept it in the
gpirit in which it wus made. Perhaps mp|
visit to your cump may be deluyed uutil u|
lnte hour on to-morrow, but as sure ns the|
eun rises T will visit your camp.” |

!"‘:rria_un with his superior offlcer, departid
—thoroughly deceived by the henest frank-
ness of the muiden.

“She has fullen into my snare,” was the
sell congrutulutory thought of the tory ma-
jor as he left the house,

“[Fool that he is, to think that I believed
or trusted one so bloody ond faithless "' was
the soliloquy of the fair Dora, s she ascend-
ed the swircose and entered her chamber.—
All the heroism of her nature was aroused,
and with the deteriination to save Michael|
there was awakened within her an energy
and qelf dependepce.of whitch wntil that hogr
sie did not believe hersell porsessed. [Ter
gpirit rose with the occasion that called forth
her latent energies, and she determined to
lose not an hour in irresolute delay.

Summoning a servant by a bell that stood
upon the mantle board, she bade her seek
out and send to her,without delay, Nero, a
valuable and trusty servant, who had been in |
childhood the playmate, and in matorer years |
the body servantof fier father.  Like all ser-
vants in his station, he was devotedly attach-
ed to his young ntistress, She was the beau
ideal of ull that was good and excellent, and
however he might feel it necessary to differ
from her opidion, still whenever she com-
manded he was ready to lay down hig life'in
her service. In short, Nere was in his own
estimation one of the most important and
dignified personages; yet, when his young
misiress was in question, & most humble and
unobtrusive individual.

In a very few moments Dora’s maid ser-
vant, June returned, preceeded by Nero, cap
in hand, who halted st the door, and stood
respectfully awniting the commands of his
young mistress. There was on his face an
expression of curiosity and expectation that
provoked a smile from Dora, despite her dis-
tress. The wrinkles on the old man's brow
and the twinkling in his eye said as plainly
as werds—<I1, missy! what now!"

“@Good morning, missy,” said the old man
with a smile expressive of wonder,

#Good morning, daddy Nero,” returned
Dora with a sigh, “I have sent to you to
know if Fearnoughtis in proper plight fora
long and rapid journey." '

“Yes, missy!" answered the old man open-
ing his eyes wide; “Fearnought travel like
de Wil'll].“-.‘ - e T TR

“Has he been well fed. this morning?”
asked she,

“Yes, ma’am:~bin well fed—fedd um my-

“Is e o safe.and sure horse!" again ssked
his youug mistress. . :

“Ki, mnam, he be ar-wild as de tiger,”
answered Nero. : tei)
* oI ‘mean duddy Nero,” asked Dora, “is he
sure-footed, and will he. go through all diffi-
culties?" p i

“Sure-footed for troe!" replied Nero open-
ing his eyes wider ' and wider, and he'll go
to the debbil if “yeu'll’ only gib - im' line
coough.  Formoughts s, mighty sptivd
horse for true.’” | Y. n 0o e
- #Well, then, Nero, he js:just the horse:}
want, " replied his mistress.: *1 wishyou to

il bim 10 o 8t e 484 B )

The horse which Dora had chosen for her |

e ) , | ride waos indeed a high mettled and fiery an- | continued, with her dark eyes fixed upon
it justly deserved; but knowing that such | | b

imal,  His glEsey cout of o dark bay color) |

| that glittered in the giiri; 23 soft and as!

smoutlt as velvet; his eye thal fashed wide- |
ly, his high arched crest, slender form dndl I
faultless proportions, all proclaimed Lim |1
one of that thorough-bred and pure blooded |
gtoc?, ut that day so justly the pride of Car-
ulina. \

The restive and fiery anitial was led to the i
platform, and without n moment's hesitation i
Dora trusted herself to the saddle, and in |
low and gentle tones soothed him into quiet |
us she guided him down the avenue. l’u-l
tiently he submitted to her control, und mov- |
ed on as quietly as.a lamb, a8 thoogh proud
of lie pentle rider, and mindful of her safe- lE
ty. ; |
“Ki, woman etronger den one debbil,” |
multered old Nero, a8 he cantered on afler |
her,on his more- staid and sober wnimal, |
with a capacious basket contuining comforts |
for the gick man on the saddle bow. - ]

Dura was soon in a fast canter mn\'ing!
like a fleeing shadow alomg the bridle path |
that led to the Black river swamp, on the
very maorgin of which was the dwelling of
the long doalited, bot, fajthfs] whig-—old Ar- |
chibald Kere. The house, which wos in u|
field of about two acres, stood on the brow |
of the hill at the foot of which, luy the eozy |
and pathless ewamp. Oune might have stuod |
in the door-way and tossed a filbert without |
an effort beyond its margin.

The bridle path that wound aronnd the
field to the front of the hut wus so blocked
up by brushwood, that it was passible only
with some difficulty. In fact it seemed as if
the owner had permitted it to be choked up,
in erder that at any time he might the mare
readily escape from any band of horsemen
sefit to arrest him,

_ CHAPTER 1V.

Old Nero was ready at hand to receive the
bridle of the maiden as she dismounted.—
She hastened on to the door of the hut, over
which o growth of magnificent trees of the
forest flung their shadows, and without even
the eeremony of Krocking at the door for ad-
mission, crossed the threshold and entered
the sole apartment of the but.

The room was poorly and scantily furnish-
ed. Inone corner stood a bedstead, coarse-
ly, yet neatly supplied, and before the hearth,
on which were arranged the few culinary
utensils which the old man possessed, stood
u rude bench and a couple of oaken chairs,
The floor waa faultlessly clean, and even the
pine shelves on which were arranged the
bright tin ware end cheap plates bore traces
of frequent ggouring. .

The old mun wos sitting upon a bench be-
fore the fire, and so deeply was he absorbed
in thought, or so dall and inactive had his
senses become from long and painful illness,
that he heeded not her light footsteps as she
crossed his threshold. His feet encased in
o boft pair of moccasing, and a blanket
thrown around his shoylders, supplying the
place of coat andwaistevat, he smt bending
over the scanty fire, on which an iron pot
was steaming, his long bony fingers clasped
together, seemingly lost in thought. Dora
paused and gezed upon him for a moment be-
fore she ventured to address him,

* Fur beyond the common height, with a
broad and capacious chest, his figure still
bore evidence of gigantic strength. ~As he
sat bowed down witly hilbe?d bent till it
hugg sbave his kness, and his sinewy hagds
laidupon his lap, with his long thin pale
fingers interwined with one m&n, and his
sunken meditative eyes B.tpﬂpm the flgor,
hig air was so stern that the maiden almost
trembled before him. B as'the. quilld of
%fmtul porcupin;"His bristling hair griz-

AR iy . e,

apartment and found Nero with all things |

lof thunder.

fowed with wrinkles. His face was long,
withered and darkened by exposure; his|
long’and aquiline nose added determ ination |
and expression fto his festures, while his
full, projecting nether 1ip gave additional
harshness to his countenance.

Dora guzed sileatly upon him for a mo-
ment, and then advanced to the spot where
the old man sat.  Hearing the rustling of
her drees, he turned suddenly arownd, raised
| himeelf erect on his seat, and fixed upon her
his keen gray eye, that twinkled suspiciously
under the long coal-black bushy brows that
projected over them.

“I have heard, Mr. Kerr, you were ex-
tremely 111, said she sdvancing wnd kind-
ly extending her hand, “and [ have come to
visit you.” :

The old man received her hand, while his
foce reloxed somewhat of ita sternness, and
gently motioned her to n seat. Dorit, took

Nero, receiving the vulise, which she tossed | an arm chair opposite to him, and made an | my blood, and beats in my pulses; and be?
him, and with a reverent bow the old man | effort to engage the uld man in conversation | lieve me, if our people would take counsel | happiness; but even then, labor is not the

fare. The old man nnswered her inquiries
{ courteously, yet briefly, and it was not diffi-

communicative, '

© *Mr. Kerr,” enid she at-length, 'S am toid
yon know how to direct me on my way to
Marion’s camp, Can you do so!”

“The old man started wildly, und fixed on
ker a guce of wonder and suspicion, while

he glanced apprehensively towards the doar,
o8 il fearing he hud been betrayed to tlie
tories. '

“Marion's camp!"” ejaculated the old men
in surprise—*who told you so?"

“One moment, Mr. Kerr, I beg you wil]
listen to me patiently,” answered the maiden
in an earnest and appenling tone. “You
cannot be ignorant of the gathering nf lurie_u‘
which is to take plece within a short dig-
tance of this place on to-morrow "'

The old man held his peace, and Dora

hiin:
“Marion ought to be informed of that.”
Karr still continued silent.

forehead, which was deeply and thickly l'm]

by kindly inquiiies ns to his health and wel- |

: cult towsee that some secret distrust of his|
in rendiness (or her, deppriure, a.quiet but | visitor, or the object connected therewith,| he looked upon the noble woman, whose ear-
strong and serviceable animal for Kis ofn | haunted his mind, and rendered him the lees | nest featurcs gave sdditional force to her
itse being haltered at the rack whilo he with |

or rather to fall in with & guide, who would
conduct her to Marion; for the camp itsslf,
which lay in the heart of an extensive swamp,
could only be reached by ene thoroughly ac-
| quainted with the intricacies of the locality.
“ Thank you, Mr. Kerr, thank you,” re-
plied Dora, when the old man had conclud-
ed; “I now feel secure of my object, and
| rest nsured that Marion’s secret is as safe
| with me 88 with the best soldier of his
| camp.”
i “I believe you, my child,” answered the
old man kindly; “I had judged you only by
what I knew of old Isasc Wharton. [ knew
that he was bitterly opposed to us, and did
not dream that Michael had converted you to
our cause,"
“Nor did he, indeed,” replied Dora, quick-
ly. “I breathed in Independence with child-

There ia no error ;;pmhbu.u mose
extensively prevalent, than the idea that the

chief end of existence, is, to toil and garned’
up rickes. Men will not, inwo many werdsy
acknowledge their belief in a doctrine s
abominable; but the sctions of by far the’
greater part of mankind, demonstrate; thety
to all practical intents and purposes, thay do*
belong to that household of faith. The
world of men and women, if called upon tos
day, to define, by their acts, aud modes of
1{fe, their idea of the paramount objects of
existence, would verify the seemingly sweep-

ing assertion that we have made.

hood's breath. My covenanting nncestors
brought the spirit of freedom with them from |
Scotland's mountains and moors-=it lives in

i

Lof me, they would fight while there is onnl

arny left to raise up in an osth of resistance |
to tyranny."
The old man’s eyes flashed with delight as

language.

“God bless you for a worthy do;cendunli
of Heotland’s glorions martyrs!" was his
solemn invocation, “God will prosper our |
righteous cause, when even the women of
our land are inspired with the spirit of li3- |
erty.”

“I must leave you now, Mr. Kerr,” oaid
Dora, rising; *I have brought thus far with |
me a faithful and discreet servant, who \\'ill;I
remain and nurse you during your sickness |
until my return, Nay, I can take no refu-\

sal,” continued she, secing him about to de- | done better by us. The broad fields are be-

cline the offer. “I dare not carry him with |
me, and were he to return alone, I fear lest |
friends might conjecture my errand and pur-
sue me. And only think what danger it
would bring upon Michael, were it only sus- |
pected at the tory camp that I was on my’
way to seek out Marien. No, my good |

“Mave you,” sbe continued, “no means

of forivarding to him juformation so import-
ant as this!” ¢

The old pstrivt gronned aloud, but an-
swered:

“What business iz this of mizte! I Ma-
rion or nny other general wishes inlormation,
think you itis my business to embroil my-
self by mixiug into hisaffairs? If e wish-
es to be informed of ull that is passing,
think you not there are spies and scouts
enough in the country, already "

“But if his scouta are all taken?” sug-
geulod Dora. s e

“ L1 tiken,” evelaiticd thé cld mah enrn-
estly and wildly, while Lis eye begun to
flash with interest—"W here's—but what do
you know about it, my child! Speak!” and

{ he leaned over and gazed earnestly upon her. | upon them that fear Him, to deliver their

“Jamison is taken,” replied Dora.

“Well! well,” asked Kerr impatiently
and eagerly—“what next}”

“Ames is taken,” she continued.

wtWell! well!" cried the old man, uncon-
scinusly rizing from his seal, while his gra¢
eye twinkled with fearful interest, and his
hands were pressed nervously together,
“what of — never mind—tell me! what
more!”

“And Richbourg,” she began—-

“What of Richbourg!” he cried in a tone

“Is killed,” she replied.

The old man sank upon his seat ovewhelm-
ed by powerful emotions. His lips grew liv
id from the violence of his excitement. He
had already been made aware of the cap-
ture of Ames and Jamison, but he had still
trusted that Richbourg had escaped to bear
the news of the tory gathering to Marion.

“All gone!” he at length grouned alowd,
“and I only am left, feeble, shattered and
impotent for good. G, for a half score
hours of health and strength, and I would
then willingly lie down and die!"

“Mr. Kerr,"” snid Dora in a firm and ‘on-
shaken tone, “will you not trost me?! I am
on my way to Marion’s camp; will you not
Iny aside your prudent distrust and direct
me thither?”

“How knew you aught of my connection
with Marion!” inquired Kerr sternly, “Who
told you that I knew the secrets of his
camp!" ;

“Listen to me patiently, my honored
friend, and I will tell you the whole story;"
and without a moment's hesitation she told
him cf the capture of Michel, of the last
night's conversation between them, and the
motives which had induced the young whig
to intrust her with the secret of Marion’s
camp, which he held, .

“Jt is the good providence of God,” said
the old man after he had heard her story.—
“But do yon think to go alone!” :

“Altogether alone,” she replied. I dare
not risk exposing our general's secret hiding
place, by carrying even a single domeslic
with me.

“The camp is full ity miles away,’ said
the old man, “can you andergo the fatigue!™

“I am ready to lay down even my life, so
I can'but see oar brave general, she replied
With warmth. o Lo 54 F2y

“Be it so theny, my child,” answered the
old. man;, snd stooping down he displaced a

stong from the rude hearth, and drew forth
» map, upon which were laid down the
chief roads of that section eof the country,
and the hiding places frequented by the par-

‘Yotite shé' muat take to Fewch the camp;

tizan. to— was blind he married « shrew, Thé Duke
" With great care, hnd in & sueciiict. snd |of Buckingham called hor a toss. @ Iam

ion U8 on the‘road.
cions, I must be on tl i

you may encounter? Will not your maiden
modesty shrink back from dangers grester
than death " 5

“Believe me no !" replied Dora, firmly.—
“I trpst in @ brhve steed, fleet as the wiu:l,lj
that would besr me off” in safety though the
bloody Tarlton with all his troops were at
my hecls 1™ . ; =,

“A hoisd ii't vain' thing for safety: nei-
ther shall he deliver any by his great
stréngth, veplied the old man, in the beau-
tiful langnage of that book that was his dai-
ly foed; “but *behold the eye of the Lord is

souls from death, and to keep them alive in
famine. JXe is our help and our ehield.""—
Trust thon in Him.” :

The old man pressed her hand kindly as
he spoke, and with glow and feeble steps fol-
lowed her to the door, and watched her with
interest us she proudly and confidently took
her seat on the back of lier impatient steed.
He fvllowed her with his eyes as she turned
awny on her strange and romantic mission,
and as she disappeared from his sight, seized
with a gudden faintness, he made an effort to
regain his seat by the fire, and when about
holf way across the room staggered, aud
would have fullen, but for the timely aseist-
ance of Mero, who ut that moment entered
with a capacious basket of provigions for the
uae of the invalid.

Overcome by the intense excitement to
which his feeble and exhausted frame had
been subjected, he became rapidly worse and
permitted himself to be assisted to his bed
by Nero, who with a rueful countenance
walked about the room like a mute shadow,
carefully auticipating the wants of the sick
man, and now nnd then dashing a tear from
his honest eye, as the sad memory crossed
him of his kind mistress departing on some
mysterious mission, the secret of which he
was not permitted to ehare.

[T0 BE CORTINVED. ]

Svpumnury.—The following specimen of
the sublime is from the lips of un itinerant
vender of soaps, &c.,and was delivered at a
fuir held a few days since at Keene, N. H. :
—«0 that I were an eagle! I wonkl seize
Columbia’s flag unfurled, and soar aloft uhtil
I reached the upper ir. I would wave it
o’er the, thrones of tyrants, an emblem of
hope and promise to the down-trodden, and
hang it from the ceiling of the skies. 1
would steal the nectar from the gods, and
suck from every cloud ambrosial sweets, and
when 1 descended again to earth, would make
them tnlo soap.”

A Pracrical. ANswiR.—In a time of
much religious excitement and eonsequent
discussion, an honest Dutch farmer of the
Mohawk was asked _lis opiftion as to which

| ical effort may be conducive to health and

| oftener causes u train of evils, infinitely

| planted by the Master's hands, and to enjoy

ents of unchanging and incomprehensibls
friend, for muny reusons you must permit|goodness. And yet, the multitude of those
Nero td remain with you, and as time is pre-| who * live, move, and have their being,” in
in the very atmosphere™f an all-comprehen-

“Ab ! dear young lady,” said the old man, | ding benevlence, which demands of all that
shaking his head doubtiagly, “have you well | they shall be happy, and joyful all the day
thought of the distracted state of the coun-| long turn away their faces from beholding
try—of the lawless and violent men whom | the brightness of the Creator's face, an
make it the great object of existence, not to
enjoy, but to nccumulate, :

that a mode of life, conformed to such a per-

version of the grand elementary principle
ol socinl existence, to say nothing of the

eternal fitness of things, con never be other-
wise than debasing and unprofitable. Ese
pecially is this true of those, who, as the eul-
tivators of the soil, arein the very midst of
objects caleuluted to enlarge, and quicken in-
to healthful activ =y, the finer capacities for -.
enjoyment, and who stand intimately related
to the Creator by a practlcal familiarity with -
the laws of the universe.
cause the earth to become clothed in living
green, and who can call ¥ the eattle upon a,
thousand bills" their own, ought; assuredly,’
to be able to extract’ from the unperverted
volume of nature, the most useful and de-
lightful instruetion, and live ina way to’
render their days a beautiful commentaryg

upon the capacity for enjoyment which that
goodness has bestowed upon us.

whose chosen lot it is, to cultivate the ¢arth,
should fix upon a mode of life best adapted
to the end of promoting their own happiness,

choice dninties produced by his industry?—i
Why should he sclect from his larder or his_

And yet, each soul has intuitions i
better things. Labor, in itself, ia far foom
being attractive. A given amount of phye-

¢nd—happiness is the end, and labor s the
means of securing it. - Just s it is, as regarde
the incresce, or accumulation of wealth.—

A mase of wealth, honrded up, as the avails
of years of toil, or of & fortunate speculstion
—or what is worse—of reckless ambition,
or grasping avarice, can impart to the mind
nothing that deserves the name of joy. It

worse than the ordiary concomitants of pov-
erty—worse because avarice itselfisa curse,
to say nothing of the numberless discamfonts, -
clways altending it.

This is, ufter all, a fair and beautiful world
—u place fitted up, with infinite skill, for
the temporary dwelling place of man, It
hath not entered into the heart ofman te
conceive how the great Architect could have

fore us, variegnted, as models of taste, an
every where inviting us to adorn the gardei

the munificent benefactions of his provis

dence; while over our heads are spread out
the glorious heavens, us the eloquent expon-

Now, it may be earnestly insisted upon,

Those who can

not upon the goodness of God merely, but’

If we are right in this, it follows that thoss

and that of those who share the labors of
their vocation. They ought not to live upon
the refuse of their crops, uor in any to

cut themsclyes off from the plessures, rafion.,
al indulgences; or refinements of life.

better than the laborer, is entitled to the

granary, from his orchard or his garden, the,
the best parts for the drones of the socia!
hive, and feed himself and his family upon
what isleft?  Or why shoiild he banish ééin-
fort from his own fireside, for the sake of
making money for his heirs to quarrel about!
Not only should the farmers home be the .
sbode of cheerfulness, peace, and content,
ment; but it should be distinguished by the
ndornments of taste, and the embellishments, ~
of an advanced and progressive civilization.
Increased facilities of production, should be
attended by increased erdeavorsto render
abundance subservient to the higher and no-.
bler ends of existence, The accustomed
hours of labor should bé followed by evenings, .
of peace, and innocent hilarity; th ¢
the day should be sapctified b
the farmer's househeld, by the

fluences of sympathy; &nd from,
tic altar lhogldpgo u’p, to the ear

cent Heaven, the offering of sil
heartfelt gratitude. And this will
no fancy sketch, when the real
the industrial classes shall. come¢
erly understood, and dujy app _, .
were such a thing practicable, our s

ral societies would do well bn&‘g .

denominationi of Christians were in the right
way to Héaven. « Vell, den,” said he, ** Ven
ve ride our wheat to Albany,some say dis is de
pest road, and some say dat is de pest; but
it don’t make much difference which road
us which vay ve come—snd it is none of
deir pusiness—if our wheal is good?”

il

of

we take; for ven ve get dare, dey never ask |

7s Tyonxs.—When Milton |

premium for the beat regulat ,ﬁ;*
diploms, fer the largest omeatio
enjoyment. Till they do 80, 1

on individual sccount, e

.;h:wkimum—uw;ﬂ ;

Jingedab 1) gaoms 4

:L" igibtle manuer, ho ‘pointed out to het |

?aa.-bfm*'t b 0 rnerand ans i 7-;'*1-:




